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PtnclesPrinctc f Tyre, 

OfaH hi; glory, when he wasfeatedin 
A Ctwrio: afan incftimable value, and his daughter 
With him ; a fire ftombeauen canieaud fertedd 
Vp the fe bodies cuen to loathing, for they fo fitinke, 

1 bar all thole eyes addorn’d them, ere their fall, 

Scornc now their hand Ihould glue them burial). 

Efcadti. it was very ((range. 

He H. And yet by iufl ice ; for though this- King were grea r , 
Hisgrca uefle was lo gua'rd to barreheatiens (haft. 

By fib e had his reward. 

E/can. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords. 
i . Lord. See, net a man in priua-e conference,* 

Or counfclijhath refpe£t with him but he. 
a. L ord. It (hall no longer grecue without [reproofe. 

3. Lord And cuiftbe he that will not fecond it. 

I. Lord. Follow' me then : Lord Helticar.e, a word. 

Hell. With me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords, 
i.Lor^.Know that cur griefesarc rilen to the top, 

Aud now at length they ouer- flow their bankes. 1 
Hell. Ycur griefcs,for what ? 

Wrong notyour Prince yourloue. 

1 . Lord W long not your felfe then no.b!e Lfeli>ca^, 

But if the Prince do liuc, let vs falutc him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by hisbreath ; 

Ifin the world he Hues wee ’1 feeke him out: 

If in his graue he rcft,wce’l find.him there, 

And berefolu’d he hues to gouerne vs.- 
Or dead, giues caufe to mournc his funerall, 

And leaue vs to our frecElcilion. 

a .Lord, Whole death indeed, the ftrongeft in our ccnfure, 
And knowing this Kingdomc is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings Ich without a Roofe, 

Soonefalltoruine: your noble felfe, 

That beft knowes how to rule and how to raigne. 

We thus fubmitvnto our Soucraiguc, 
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Pericles Prbceof tyr-u 

«"*? r° m fuffu6 ' s 

Ifthat you loue Prince Pericles, forbcarc, 

Take I yeur-wifh,Ileapc into the fcas 
Wher’s howrely trouble for a minutes cafe; 
iSe month longer, let me inticate you 
To forbeare the ab fence of your King ; 

If in which time expired,hc not rcturnc, 

I (hall with aged patience bcare your yoke. 

But ifl cannot win you to this loue, 

Goe fearch like Noblesse noble Subseas, 

And in fuch fearch, fpend your aduenturous worth, 

Whom if you find, and win Vjtto returne 

You (ball like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

, Lord. To wiftdome, bee’s afoolc that will not yecld, 
And fincc Lord Helluan cnioyneth vs. 

We with our traucls will endcauor. . , 

Htltten you kmc vs, we you, md wee 1 clafpe hands. 
When Peercs thus knk z Kingdomc cucr ftands. Exit . 

Enter the King rending of a letter , at one door e, 
aud the Knights meete hint. 

Knight . Good morrow to the good Simonides. 

King KhigHts, from my daughter this I let you know, 
Tnat for this twelucmontb, fhcc’l not vndertakc 
A married life ? her reafon toherfelfe is onely knowne. 

Which from her by no meanes can I get. 

2 Knight. May We hot getacccfTetoher(my Lord) 
King. Faythby iio meancs,fhe hath fo ftridily 
Tycd her to hcr'chamber, that tis impofibk : 

One twelueMoones more fhec’lwearc Dianas hurry : 
This by the eye of finthia hath fhc vowed, 

And on her Virgin houour will not b:cake. 
i,.Kutght. Loth to bid farewell, we take our leaucs.. 
King. So, they are vvcll difp'atcht, 

Now to my daughters Letter ; (betels mebeere, 

Shce’l wed the ftr anger Knight, 
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